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Editorial Review

About the Author
New York Times bestselling writer Tamora Pierce captured the imagination of readers more than 20 years
ago with Alanna: The First Adventure. She has written 16 books about the extraordinary kingdom of Tortall,
with another to come in fall 2011. She lives in upstate New York, with her husband and an assortment of
wildlife.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
Student of Ostriches

My story began as my mother carried me in her belly to the great Nawolu trade fair. Because she was
pregnant, our tribe let Mama ride high on the back of our finest camel, which meant she was also lookout for
our caravan. It was she who spotted the lion and gave the warning. Our warriors closed in tight around our
people to keep them safe, but they were in no danger from the lion.

He was a young male, with no lionesses to guard him as he stalked a young ostrich who strayed from its
parents. He drew closer to his intended prey. Its mama and papa raced toward the lion, faster than horses,
their large eyes fixed on the threat. The lion was young and ignorant. He snarled as one ostrich kicked him.
Then the other did the same. On and on the ostriches kicked the lion until he was a fur sack of bones.

As the ostriches led their children away, my mama said, she felt me kick in her belly for the first time.

If the kicking ostriches were a good omen for our family, they were not for my papa. Two months later he
was wounded in the leg in a battle with an enemy tribe. It never healed completely, forcing him to leave the
ranks of the warriors and join the ranks of the wood-carvers, though he never complained. Not long after my
papa began to walk with a cane, I was born. Papa was sad for a little while, because I was a girl. He would
have liked a son to take his place as a warrior, but he always said that when I first smiled at him, he could not
be sad anymore.

When I was six years old, I asked my parents if I could learn to go outside the village wall with the animal
herds. Who could be happy inside the walls when the world lay outside? My parents spoke to our chief, who
agreed that I could learn to watch goats on the rocky edges of the great plains on which the world was born.

Of course, I did not begin alone. My ten-year-old cousin Ogin was appointed to teach me. On that first
morning I followed him and his dogs to a grazing place. Once the goats were settled, I asked him, “What
must I learn?”

“First, you learn to use the herder’s weapon, the sling,” Ogin said. He was very tall and lean, like a stick with
muscles. “You must be able to help the dogs drive off enemies.” He held up a strip of leather.

I practiced the twirl and the release of the stone in the sling until my shoulders were sore. For a change of
pace, Ogin taught me the words to name the goats’ marks and parts until I knew them by heart. Once my
muscles were relaxed again, I would take up the sling once more.

When it was time to eat our noon food, my cousin took the goats, the dogs, and me up onto a rock
outcropping. From there we could see the plain stretch out before us under its veil of dusty air. This was my



reward, this long view of the first step to the world. I almost forgot how to eat. Lonely trees fanned their
branches out in flat-topped sprays. Vultures roosted in their branches. Veils of tall grass separated the herds
of zebra, wildebeest, and gazelle in the distance. Lions waited near a watering hole close to our rocks as
giraffes nibbled the leaves of thorny trees on the other side.

Watching it all, I saw movement. I gasped. “Ogin—there! Are those—are they ostriches?”

“You think, because your mama saw them, they are cousins to you?” he teased me. “What is it, Kylaia? Will
you grow tail feathers and race them?”

The ostriches were running. They had long, powerful legs. When they ran, they opened their legs up and
stretched. They were not delicate like the gazelle, like my older sisters. They ran in long, loping strides.
Watching them, I thought, I want to run like that.

For a year I was Ogin’s apprentice. He taught me to keep the goats moving in the lands around the stone
lookout place, so there would be grass throughout the year. He was patient and he did not laugh at me as I
struggled to learn to be a dead shot with a sling, a careful tracker, and one who understood the ways of the
dogs, the goats, and the wild creatures of the plains.

Ogin taught me to run, too, as he and my sisters did, like gazelles, on the balls of their feet. After our noon
meals, as Ogin napped, I would practice my ostrich running. I opened up my strides, dug in my feet, and
thrust out my chest, imagining myself to be a great bird, eating the ground with my big feet. Each day I ran a
little farther and a little faster as Ogin and the dogs slept, and the goats and the birds looked on.

When I had followed Ogin for a year, my uncle the herd chief came out with us. Ogin made me show off my
skills with the goats and the dogs.

“Tomorrow morning, come to me,” said my uncle. “You shall have a herd and dogs of your own.”

It was my seventh birthday. I was so proud! I was now a true member of the village with proper work to do.
Papa gave me a wooden ball painted with colored stripes. Mama and my sisters had woven me new clothes
and a cape for the cold. I ran through the village to show off my ball and to tell my friends that I was now a
true worker.

Users Review

From reader reviews:

Barbara Jones:

Playing with family in the park, coming to see the ocean world or hanging out with good friends is thing that
usually you may have done when you have spare time, and then why you don't try issue that really opposite
from that. Just one activity that make you not sensation tired but still relaxing, trilling like on roller coaster
you already been ride on and with addition info. Even you love Tortall and Other Lands: A Collection of
Tales, you could enjoy both. It is good combination right, you still desire to miss it? What kind of hangout
type is it? Oh can occur its mind hangout people. What? Still don't understand it, oh come on its called
reading friends.



Charline Fendley:

The book untitled Tortall and Other Lands: A Collection of Tales contain a lot of information on the item.
The writer explains the woman idea with easy technique. The language is very simple to implement all the
people, so do not really worry, you can easy to read this. The book was authored by famous author. The
author will take you in the new period of time of literary works. You can easily read this book because you
can read more your smart phone, or device, so you can read the book inside anywhere and anytime. In a
situation you wish to purchase the e-book, you can wide open their official web-site and also order it. Have a
nice read.

Ida Vanwormer:

In this period globalization it is important to someone to receive information. The information will make you
to definitely understand the condition of the world. The health of the world makes the information much
easier to share. You can find a lot of sources to get information example: internet, paper, book, and soon.
You can see that now, a lot of publisher that will print many kinds of book. The actual book that
recommended for you is Tortall and Other Lands: A Collection of Tales this guide consist a lot of the
information of the condition of this world now. This book was represented how can the world has grown up.
The words styles that writer value to explain it is easy to understand. Typically the writer made some study
when he makes this book. That is why this book suited all of you.

William Culley:

Is it you actually who having spare time after that spend it whole day through watching television programs
or just telling lies on the bed? Do you need something totally new? This Tortall and Other Lands: A
Collection of Tales can be the solution, oh how comes? A fresh book you know. You are thus out of date,
spending your time by reading in this completely new era is common not a geek activity. So what these
ebooks have than the others?

Download and Read Online Tortall and Other Lands: A Collection
of Tales By Tamora Pierce #65BJKO2N93W



Read Tortall and Other Lands: A Collection of Tales By Tamora
Pierce for online ebook

Tortall and Other Lands: A Collection of Tales By Tamora Pierce Free PDF d0wnl0ad, audio books, books
to read, good books to read, cheap books, good books, online books, books online, book reviews epub, read
books online, books to read online, online library, greatbooks to read, PDF best books to read, top books to
read Tortall and Other Lands: A Collection of Tales By Tamora Pierce books to read online.

Online Tortall and Other Lands: A Collection of Tales By Tamora Pierce ebook PDF
download

Tortall and Other Lands: A Collection of Tales By Tamora Pierce Doc

Tortall and Other Lands: A Collection of Tales By Tamora Pierce Mobipocket

Tortall and Other Lands: A Collection of Tales By Tamora Pierce EPub

65BJKO2N93W: Tortall and Other Lands: A Collection of Tales By Tamora Pierce


